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MOUSEY, DAN, AND BOB: 

THEIR LIVES AND ADVENTURES. 




; OST children are fond of animals : Dogs, Cats, 
and Birds being those more commonly 
petted. I am especially fond of all kinds 
of creatures, and find few things more interesting than 
the study of their nature and habits. 

Have you ever noticed the pretty little beetles 
skimming over the surface of the water in the spring, 
and chasing each other in a circle ? They lay their 
eggs on the small bits of stick or straw which float on 
the water in the midst of them, and on these the 
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10 OUR WILD SWAN 

eggs are hatched in due time by the heat of the sun. 
I have often watched their funny movements. Then 
there is the carder bee, so called from the manner in 
which it detaches the moss, and cards it, as it were, 
for its nest, which it makes on the mossy lawn. There 
it deposits its honey, and makes pretty cells to keep it 
in. These bees are a small community, and are far 
less pugnacious than our friend the domestic bee. 

The much-despised toad is a friend of mine ; it has 
such beautiful eyes, and can easily be tamed. It is 
very curious to see it take its food. Its tongue, like 
that of the frog, is placed in a peculiar manner. That 
which we call the root of the tongue is at the entrance 
of its mouth, the tip pointing down its throat. Wh^i 
the toad sees an insect or a slug within reach, it darts 
out its long tongue and draws its prey back with it 
into its mouth with wonderful quickness. A gentle- 
man once had a pet toad that used to come out of its 
hole at his call, and eat bread-crumbs or any other 
food that he gave it. However, I am afraid I shall 
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AND OTHER PETS. 1 3 

not interest you enough in my friend the toad to 
induce you to try the experiment of taming him. 

I must therefore tell you of a pretty amusing little 
pet we once had when I was a child; and I think, 
when I have told you all about it, that you will wish 
to have just such another. This was a common House 
Mouse, and it came to pass in the following manner : — 

I occupied the same room with one of my elder 
sisters, and we often saw one of these little creatures, 
though it used to scamper off to its hole in the 
skirting-board when, either of us entered the bedroom; 
but we were amused by seeing that it shortly after- 
wards returned to the entrance, where its head and 
forepaws were just visible. There it squatted, and 
seemed engaged in watching our movements. My 
sister thought she would try to tame the pretty little 
thing. Her first attempts were made with some 
biscuit placed at the mouth of the hole; this Mrs. 
Mousey soon carried away and ate up. Then some 
little dainty was placed farther from her retreat, when. 
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14 OUR WILD SWAN 

after a careful survey, she would run out to fetch it, 
and hurry back to enjoy the prize out of sight. We 
always remained as still as possible, so as not to alarm 
our little friend. By degrees she was enticed farther 
into the room by means of a raisin, a dried currant, 
or a nut It was, however, some little time before 
Mousey gained courage to eat these delicacies where 
they were placed, as she no doubt thought her dark 
corner safer, or perhaps she wished some brother or 
sister to have a share. 

At length all timidity was overcome, and she would 
nibble at her food and run about the room quite 
unmindful of our presence* I think Mousey must 
have liked the gentle look and voice of her new 
friend — ^that is to say, if mice are as good judges in 
these matters as dogs are ; anyway, she acted as if 
she did so. I often ifed our little pet, but it never 
reposed quite so much confidence in me; perhaps I 
was less quiet and gentle in my movements, for I was 
much younger than my sister. 
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When Mousey had finished her evening meal, her 
sports began. She would scamper up and down and 
round the dressing-table, then race about the room, 
climb up my sister's dress, and play " Bo-Peep," as it 
were, over her shoulder. If any one came into the 
room with whom Mousey was on less intimate terms, 
she would run oflf to her hole, and sit at the entrance 
looking at the intruder until, encouraged by the voice 
of her mistress, she would come forth and recommence 
her gambols. She would often appear during the day, 
but her favourite hour of visiting us was in the even- 
ing ; and as soon as my sister came into the room at 
night, Mousey was sure to appear from some corner or 
other in expectation of her principal meal. She would 
then quickly climb up the dressing-table, and, settling 
herself there, would fix her large bright eyes on her 
mistress, as much as to say, "Pray, give me my 
supper." She had become so tame that she would 
take things from my sister's hand; and it was very 
pretty to see her, just as a squirrel does, sitting up 
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1 6 OUR WILD SWAN 

and holding her food — ^whether cake, raisins, or any 
other nicety — ^between her paws to eat. 

Mousey did not always retire behind her hole to 
go to sleep, but sometimes curled herself away in one 
of our dressing-gowns, or in the folds of our dresses. 
From this position she sometimes had a fall in the 
morning, as we did not know she was there ; but she 
was not alarmed, and soon did the same again. I 
usually retired to rest before my sister, intending to 
go to sleep ; but Mousey did not always allow this, 
for, whilst waiting for her supper, she would frisk 
about the room, run up the bed-curtains and over 
the bed, or sit on my pillow. I could then have 
dispensed with her company ; but after she had 
finished her supper, and we were in bed, she did 
not disturb us. She no doubt went to sleep, as she 
had no occasion, like other mice, to wander about in 
search of food. 

As time passed on. Mousey thought she must pre- 
pare for the care of a family, and make a nest ready 
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for the Misses and Masters Mousey. She seemed to 
think she could not find a safer place than one of the 
mattresses of our bed ; so she nibbled away under our 
heads until she had made a hole big enough for her 
purpose. We did not find this out directly, although 
I used to hear a good deal of scratching at times. We 
soon afterwards heard little squeaks and noises; and 
as we thought Mousey was at some mischief, we 
examined into the matter, and there we found her 
little family very snugly stowed away in the mattress. 
We did not disturb them, but allowed Mrs. Mousey 
to bring up her children in peace and quietness. 
She still always came for her food, but was more 
staid and less frolicsome than before, and seemed in 
a hurry to return to her family. She never in- 
spired her sons and daughters with the same confi- 
dence in us that she felt herself, for they always 
seemed much alarmed when we peeped at them in 
their nest, and when they were older they never 
came with her to be fed. When they became inde- 

B 
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1 8 OUR WILD SWAN 

pendent, she resumed all her old habits, and was as 
amusing as ever. 

But A sad change was coming for poor Mousey, as 
my father received an appointment which took us all 
away from our home for a time, and we could not 
take Mousey with us; so we left her in charge of one 
of the servants, with directions that she should be 
regularly fed in the same place. Perhaps this was 
not attended to ; or it might be that Mousey missed 
her friends, and found it dull sitting on the dressing- 
table and taking her food by herself, and went in 
search of other mice for company. Perhaps by this 
means she came to some untimely end, and lost her 
life in a trap, tempted into it by the smell of oat- 
meal or cheese; or she may have been devoured 
by a cat. We did not find poor little Mousey when 
we returned home, though we placed food at the 
entrance of her hole; she never appeared again to 
partake of delicacies on the dressing-table, or to go 
to sleep in our dressing-gowns, or to bring up a 
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family in our matti*ess, and we quite grieved over the 



We were all so fond of animals that we had many 
pets, and I will now give you an account of a Wild 
Swan^ which was the most remarkable of them alL 
We called him 

DAN, 

and for his acquaintance we were indebted to a very 
severe winter, during which there were numerous 
flocks of wild geese and other northern birds on the 
river Tivy, and amongst them the Hooper or Wild 
Swan. A pair of these were shot and secured by 
our friend and neighbour Mr. Shirrefif of Stradmore, 
near Cardigan. The male bird was only slightly 
wounded, but the female was, unfortunately, more 
severely hurt, and did not long survive. Her com- 
panion was sent by Mr. Shirrefif to my father as 
a curiosity, for these birds very rarely appear in 
this part of the country; and as there was a nice 
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20 OUR WILD SWAN 

piece of water near our house, it was thought that 
perhaps he might become an ornament to it if he 
could be made sufficiently tame. When he arrived 
he was placed for security in a small yard, where 
there was a shed into which he could retire. He was 
at first so fierce that he flew at all who attempted to 
go near him, and his powerful outstretched wings 
made every one retreat to a prudent distance. He 
was the terror of the gardener, who frequently had to 
pass that way. It was many days before we could 
induce Dan to eat anything ; we were ignorant of his 
natural food, and even had we known it we probably 
could not have obtained it for him. At last he took 
a fancy to sea biscuit which was placed in his tub 
of water, and for some time he shared this food in 
common with our pretty grey parrot. 

Dan was kept in this yard for nearly three months, 
and as he then seemed to be tolerably tame, he was 
removed to the ornamental piece of water near our 
house. No sooner did he find himself on his native 
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element than all his natural wildness seemed to return. 
He wandered down a small stream which led him to 
the Tivy, and was making his way from thence to the 
sea when he was caught by some fishermen who 
followed him in their coracles.^ The feathers of one 
of his wings had been clipped, which prevented his 
escape. This was probably a happy circumstance for 
Dan, as after his long confinement it is not likely that 
he would have found his way back to his native 
haunts. After this he remained contentedly on our 
piece of water, but it was not long before the embank- 
ment gave way, and until this was remedied Dan 
had to be brought to the house, and he had to be 
satisfied in the stable and poultry yards, with the 
farm -yard pond for his swimming bath. He was, 
however, now more in the world than before, and as 
many people were about he became exceedingly tame. 



^ The coracle is a very small boat used by fishermen on the Welsh 
rivers ; it is made of wicker-work, covered with coaree canvas, which 
has a thick coating of tar or pitch. 
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22 OUR WILD SWAN 

When the ducks, with whom he shared the pond, 
retired for the night he went with them, and he eat 
with the other poultry. He knew his name, and 
would come when called, follow us to be fed, and find 
his way about the premises like a dog. 

In due time Dan returned to his old quarters, and 
from that period until his death he only once strayed 
from the place, though he would occasionally take a 
flight round the water and alight again. I believe he 
would have returned home on that occasion, but 
having taken a longer flight than usual, he arrived 
at one of the farms near our place, when he was 
instantly driven into an outbuilding and shut up, due 
notice being sent to us of his capture, for every one 
around us knew Dan. Of course some one was soon 
sent to fetch him. I was anxious to go, as I felt sure 
he would come to me, and follow like a dog ; but as 
that could not be, I was satisfied with going to meet 
him. No sooner did he see me than he began half 
running and half flying towards me, making that 
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curious trumpet-like sound which he was in the habit 
of doing when pleased ; and he walked the rest of the 
way by my side. 

Dan knew all the servants and work-people, and 
never attacked them, however near they came ; but 
he always ran after strangers, whether on foot or on 
horseback, with open beak and outstretched wings, 
and he seemed to have a special dislike to any person 
in a ragged dress. He was not in great favour with 
our visitors, as he frequently, like a watch-dog, dis- 
puted the entrance with them ; and if, when on the 
water, he saw any strangers riding up the approach, 
he would hurry to the entrance gate, and endeavour 
to prevent their coming through it. However, Dan 
and his ways were well known to all our friends if 
not to their horses, so they generally trotted on pretty 
quickly, and reached the gate before he arrived. As 
for ourselves, whether riding or walking we were 
always recognised, and he would leave the water to 
join us ; to my father he was especially attentive, and 
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24 OUR WILD SWAN 

would frequently walk beside him when he was on 
his pony, talking in his peculiar trumpet-like tone all 
the time. This note of his was very pretty, and he 
always made it when he met us, as much as to say, 
" I am so glad to be with you." 

Dan was the lord of his own domain, and especially 
jealous of any animal approaching its banks. He 
would swim from the farthest part to drive either 
cows or horses away, and this caused him to be out of 
favour with the bailiff. The herd of cows on one hot 
summer day were standing comfortably in the water, 
flapping the flies away with their tails, when Dan 
sailed majestically along, and drove all away excepting 
the captain of the herd, who resented this treatment, 
and contended points with him. Dan, however, was 
equal to the occasion; he went behind the bull, caught 
hold of the hairy tuft of his tail, and began beating 
him with his wings* This effectually frightened the 
animal, and he went off at a gallop, the cows still 
more alarmed rushing on in front, and Dan did not 
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leave the pursuit until he had driven them some 
distance from the water. The chase was visible from 
the house, and the commotion attracted our attention 
to the scene, which had a most ridiculous appearance. 
The herd never forgot this usage, and always retreated 
at their enemy's approach. Dan, however, was rather 
in disgrace for this proceeding, as he prevented the 
animals' enjoyment of the water. 

Whenever the entrance gate happened to be left 
open, Dan would make his way to the house ; latterly 
he was indulged by having his daily allowance of 
barley placed near to the front door. He always 
found out the room in which we were sitting, and 
would call under the window to attract attention ; if 
not noticed at once he would come nearer, and peep 
in, as if to make sure we were there, and call again. 
On these occasions he generally had a piece of bread 
given him, which he would take from our hands, and 
then lie down quite satisfied. In summer, when doors 
and windows were open, he would frequently walk 



Digitized by 



Googk 



26 OUR WILD SWAN 

into the house, and sometimes round the breakfast or 
dinner table, and if allowed he would place himself 
comfortably on the floor. Often, when my mother was 
amusing herself at the flower beds, he would leave the 
water, walk to the entrance gate, and call to be let in, 
and when admitted he would lie down beside her. 
He was never so happy as when near some of the 
family, and would sit for hours under the windows or 
on the door -steps. Each year his attachment and 
sagacity increased, and he became as sociable and 
attached as any dog could be. 

The only animal with which Dan condescended to 
be on tefrms of friendship, was a terrier named Snufif, 
Their games of play caused us much amusement. 
Dan would take hold of the dog by his skin, or catch 
him by his foot or his tail ; but Snufif soon slipped 
away, and would run round and round, barking and 
enjoying the fun. Snufif never growled, though he 
sometimes got a harder pinch than he liked. On 
these occasions he would widen his circles ix)und Dan, 



Digitized by 



Googk 



AND OTHER PETS. 27 

SO as to keep out of the way of his long neck. If, on 
the other hand, Dan found Snuff too noisy, or if he 
was tired, he would spread out his wings and run 
after him, and then his four-footed friend always took 
the hint and walked away. Sometimes when Snuff 
had a bone which Dan wished to nibble at (for he was 
fond of a piece of meat), he would attempt to take 
possession of it ; but Snuff could not stand this, so he 
would growl and show his teeth, a hint Dan in his 
turn attended to. They were excellent friends, and 
would eat bread out of the same bowl ; but, upon the 
whole, Dan was master. 

Our pet had been with us about seven years, when 
to our great distress we saw him standing on the steps 
of the front door one morning when we came down to 
breakfast, with his head and neck covered with blood, 
making a low pitiful noise, as if to tell us of his 
trouble and ask us to help him. The skin under his 
lower bill had been torn away, and his tongue hung 
through. Poor Dan looked very sadly at us, as if to 
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say, " Cannot you help me V We tried different 
things to effect a cure, but all in vain. The poor 
bird was in danger of being starved to death, as he 
had not the use of his tongue, so he could not swallow 
though we tried to feed him. We were very imwiUing 
to lose him, and yet could not think of any means of 
saving his life, when one of our servants said, " Wliy 
cannot the carpenter make him a wooden bill?" We 
thought the idea excellent, and immediately ordered 
the bill to be made. It was fastened on to his jaw or 
mandible with wire, and he submitted most quietly to 
the operation, as if he knew we were trying to do him 
good. This contrivance answered admirably ; he was 
able to eat as usual, and began to recover his good looks. 
After the accident, nothing would induce Dan to 
spend the night on the water ; when driven towards 
it in the evening, he would return and persevere in 
endeavouring to get into the place where he had 
formerly been accustomed to sleep. Of course he 
was indulged ; the entrance gate was always opened 
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towards evening for him, and if it happened that any 
of the doors or gates were closed by which he could 
reach his sleeping-place, he would call under one of 
our windows, and contrive to make himself heard or 
seen by some one; he was always attended to, and 
would walk off very contentedly to his bed-chamber. 
In the morning he returned to the water ; but he spent 
much more of his time under the windows of the 
house than he did before his injury. 

The wooden bill suited remarkably well for some 
time, and had it been fastened with silver wire, there 
is little doubt that it would have long continued to 
do so, but unfortunately that which had been used 
corroded, and wore through both the wooden bill and 
mandibla We did not like to put him to the pain of 
fixing on the bill again, yet we kept him for some 
days, being so unwilling to lose him. But he got 
weak from want of food, so we were most reluctantly 
obliged to have this attached and sagacious bird put 
out of his misery and pain. 
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We never found out how the accident happened, 
but it was supposed that the injury was done by a 
stoat or a polecat, as on one occasion Dan had been 
seen attacking one of these vermin, and he had nearly 
succeeded in killing it when one of the servants went 
to the spot to see what he was doing. It was 
therefore thought likely that Dan had again attacked 
one of these animals, which had sprung at his throat, 
and that the poor bird could not make it relax its 
hold until it had torn his bill in the way I have 
described. Had poor Dan been wise enough to duck 
his enemy in the water, he might have avoided this 
serious hurt, and lived for several more years. 

Amongst our many pets this Wild Swan was 
certainly the most remarkable, for these birds 
generally live far from human habitations, and are 
exceedingly shy and wild. Such was Dan's character 
when he came to us, and the gratitude and attachment 
with which he rewarded our care shows that kindness 
is always well bestowed upon dumb creatui:es. 
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BOB 



Must now be introduced to. you, and I am sure you 
will all be interested in his history when I tell you 
that he was a Cock Eobin. He made our acquaint- 
ance during a very severe winter, when many poor 
birds were dying from cold and hunger. We fed our 
feathered friends under our windows, and even the 
rooks came to pick up what they could, but the 
boldest of all the party was this little Eobin Eedbreast. 
He remained on the window-sill, and scarcely moved 
when we opened the window to throw out our con- 
tributions. When the frost ended his companions 
departed, but Bob continued his visits, and duly 
received his morning and evening meals, and became 
a great favourite. If by any chance he was forgotten, 
or his breakfast was delayed, he made his presence 
known by his sharp " twit, twit, twit," and when we 
looked round we saw Master Bobby peeping in at the 
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window on his tiptoes with his little neck stretched 
up. He soon learned to tap with his beak in order to 
attract our attention ; but we more often saw him 
perched on the top of a wire fencing in front of the 
window, waiting for our appearance at the breakfast 
table. 

When the weather became warmer, and the window, 
was left open, Bob would venture inside the room, 
but very cautiously at first, and ready to .fly out at 
once if anything alarmed him. However, he soon 
became quite fearless, and when the. window was 
closed Bobby's sharp "twit, twit, twit," told us he 
wished to come in. He spent a good deal of time 
in our dining-room, and hopped from chair to chair, 
or up to the curtain-pole, or the top of the bookcase, 
where he often gave us a pretty little song. 

A supply of food was always left in a plate on the 
bookcase that he might help himself ,•• and if, when he 
went to his larder, he found it empty, we were soon 
informed of it by his loud " twit, twit, twit," as he 
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stood on the edge of his plate, while, as the old 
nursery song says, "He nodded with his head, and 
waggled with his tail" He depended almost entirely 
on us for his living, as he gave himself little time to 
search for it elsewhere. His food was bread-crumbs 
and a little raw meat chopped very fine, and some- 
times we brought him a worm as a delicacy ; and it 
was curious to see how quickly his eye spied it out on 
his plate, from whatever corner of the room he might 
be in. He was equally quick in seeing a fly, and 
kept the windows very free of them. I am afraid we 
encouraged Bob in leading an idle life ; but he was a 
great pet, and amused and interested us all. He 
knew every member of the household, and was a 
regular attendant at our meals ; he used to come on 
the breakfast table and hop about from one to another, 
his favourite perch being on one of our shoulders or 
heads; but when any strangers appeared he betook 
himself to his place of refuge on the curtain-pole, and 
watched them from thence. He was particularly fond 
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of butter, and would snatch a bit from our plates very 
quickly; we did not think it good for him, and he 
seemed to know it was " against rules," for when he 
had succeeded in getting a piece he flew away at once 
with his prize to his place of refuge. One morning 
we found Master Bobby busily employed in picking 
some meat off the breast of a chicken, for he was a 
bird of taste, and knew where the most tender part of 
the fowl was to be found, and he was by no means 
pleased at being sent away, for he stretched out his 
wings and opened his bill, making his angry noise of 
"chit, chit, chit, chit," as much as to say, "It is 
very unkind of you." 

One of Bob's amusements was to pull the things 
out of our work-boxes, and strew them on the table. 
My mother's knitting was a great attraction ; he would 
watch the movements of the knitting-pins with his 
little head on one side in such a knowing manner, and 
then pull the ball of worsted round the table, or catch 
hold of the knitting. The movement of our pens. 
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when writing, also seemed to amuse him ; and a pen- 
holder, which was ornamented by a tassel, attracted 
him very much ; he would hop on the hand, and try 
to pull the tassel, which sometimes caused us to make 
a long stroke instead of a short one, or a zigzag 
instead of a round o ! When called to order for doing 
mischief, by an exclamation of "Ah, Bob! naughty 
Bob ! " he would spread his wings and look very angry 
but when he wanted to carry away some small article 
which we did not allow him to do, he would hold it 
fast, and when obliged to give it up he would peck 
our fingers and get quite into a passion. It was most 
amusing to hear the different tones of his voice, 
whether it was the sharp "twit, twit," when he wanted 
anything, or a longer " tweet *' when pleased, or the 
angry " chit, chit, chit, chit," which certainly meant to 
say, " You are very disagreeable, and I am very angry 
with you." In fact. Bob was like many spoiled 
children, he had so much of his own way that he was 
very unwilling to do anything he did not like. But 
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there was this difference, that children know they 
ought to obey, which little Bob did not know. 

Bob became so intelligent that he always knew 
which room we were sitting in, and if the window wais 
not open he would give us notice by a tap and a 
" twit, twit." He was especially fond of my mother, 
and more often her companion, as she was more 
indoors. He would sit on her head, and amuse 
himself by pecking at the border of her cap. He 
knew every comer of the house, and would follow her 
from room to room ; and if a door was in the way, he 
would fly out of one window and in at another till he 
had found her. We sometimes shut a door on purpose 
that we might see him do this. If we were amusing 
ourselves in our flower borders. Bob was sure to be 
our companion, watching for some delicacy in the 
fresh turned mould. All this was in summer, when 
windows and doors were open; but when autumn 
came, and the nights were longer and less warm, 
Bobby found his roost on the curtain-pole more agree- 
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able than his lodging out of doors, and was very 
unwilling to turn out, so he was allowed to remain, 
and he passed the winter in these comfortable quarters; 
but when the warmer nights of spring approached, 
Bob preferred the open air. In course of time we 
saw him appear with a companion, whom we supposed 
to be his little wife. It was very amusing to see him 
trying to entice her into the room, but all in vain ; she 
would not trust us as Bobby did. 

His visits now became fewer, and of shorter dura- 
tion, so we knew that he was busy helping Mrs. Bob 
to build her nest, and attending on her, and singing 
to her whilst she was setting. In a little while he 
paid very frequent visits to his larder, and we observed 
that, instead of only feeding himself, he would also 
fill his beak and fly away, returning very soon for 
some more. The plate was soon emptied, and we 
were now sure that Bob had a young family depending 
on him, and that he expected his friends to supply 
enough for their wants as well as his own. In this 
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he. was not mistaken, his larder was kept well supplied, 
and if by any chance he found it empty, his sharp call 
of " twit, twit " was louder than ever. We felt curious 
to know where Bob's family resided, and one day, 
when I found him sitting on a spray singing his 
pretty little song, I thought his nest was not far oflF, 
and I soon felt sure, by his movements, that such was 
the case. He began to hop about, and to utter many 
" twit, twits," as if he wished to attract my attention. 
He flew round me, and went to and from the spray, 
hovelling around the same spot. He evidently wished 
to introduce me to his sons and daughters. On looking 
about I soon discovered the nest, with four or five 
little robins just ready to fly ; and so snugly was it 
hidden that I never should have found it had not Bob 
shown me the way. 

When his family was oflf his hands. Bob returned to 
his usual habits. We never had the pleasure of Mrs. 
Bobby's acquaintance, but he became more and more 
tame, though he never lost his shyness with strangers. 
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Whenever any visitors were with us he would fly up 
to his roosting place, and could not be induced to 
come and show himself ofif, though many wished to 
see him playing about. 

Like many other pets, poor Bob at last came to an 
untimely end. We had nephews and nieces staying 
with us, which Bob did not approve of, though he 
became suflSciently acquainted with them not to fly 
away, but he kept in th^ breakfast room, and did not 
follow us to the other apartments. He was equally 
well taken care of, and the window was left a little 
open that he might go in and out ; but on one unlucky 
day we had been for a long walk, and came back 
rather late. We missed Bob in his roosting place, 
and found that the servant had either closed the 
window without observing if the bird was within, or 
had neglected to open it for him when he came to ask 
admittance. We went out, and called and looked for 
him, but all in vain — ^no little robin responded to our 
call ; neither did he return in the morning. In short, 
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we saw him no more. No doubt our poor little pet 
had waited for admission, and wondered what could 
liave caused such an unlooked-for misfortune, and so, 
being tired and hungry, he went to rest elsewhere. 
The night was cold and stormy, and as Bob had been 
accustomed for two winters to the warm roost in the 
house, we think the change must have caused his 
death, and many were our lamentations over the fate 
of this pretty and intelligent little pet 
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TIGER AND QUASHEE. 




HEEE are a great many stories told of cats 
and dogs. Notwithstanding this, I think 
some account of Tiger and Quashee will 
amuse you. They were the friends of our childhood. 
Tiger was a splendid large tabby cat, and her com- 
panion Quashee was a little red terrier, with short 
wavy hair, very sharp intelligent eyes, a short tail, 
and beautiful little legs and feet. She was so small 
that she could sit on my father's hand, yet so cour- 
ageous and useful that she could kill stoats and 
polecats, and destroy rats by the dozen. She was 

i3 



Digitized by 



Googk 



44 OUR WILD SWAN 

once even bold enough to face a fox in a drain, 
when a dog double her size declined to do so; but 
this was never allowed again, for fear Eeynard should 
injure the valuable little animal. 

Tiger was a traveller, as she came into Wales from 
the county of Kent. When she arrived at her destina- 
tion she was so alanned, and found her new abode so 
unlike her old home, that she fled from it, and took 
refuge in a curious place, the tower of the fine old 

church of C ; nor could she be induced to leave 

it until she heard the voice of an old friend calling 
her, when she descended at once, and would not leave 
him. She soon became reconciled to her change of 
home, and made herself happy in the nursery, and 
afterwards in our schoolroom, in which she spent most 
of her time. She and Quashee were great friends, and 
used to lie side by side on the rug before the fire, 
keeping each other warm. 

When my brother went out rabbit -shooting he 
always took Quashee with him ; she was so good and 
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See pag€ 49. 
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useful, he never liked to be vithout her. If he was 
going a little distance, she was treated to a ride in the 
pocket of his shooting-coat, where, with her little 
sharp eyes peeping out, she seemed quite to under- 
stand that it was a hunting expedition, and remained 
perfectly quiet until she arrived at the covert side. 
Most carefully was Quashee attended to by my little 
sister and myself when she found her way to our 
schoolroom after a hard day's work. If she came in 
wet or dirty, which was often the case in the winter, 
she liked to nestle close to Tiger to dry and warm 
herself on her thick soft fur, but her friend did not 
then show a kindly disposition, as she would give her 
a slap with her paw to make her move, or she would 
get up and shake herself with an offended air, which 
seemed to say, " You are really very disagreeable, you 
make me feel damp and dirty, and I cannot allow it I" 
The only time that Quashee occasionally annoyed us 
was in the early morning, when we always found her 
and Tiger awaiting, our arrivalin the schoolroom. 
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Now our governess required us to be there to prepare 
our lessons by half-past six in the summer, and by 
seven o'clock in the winter. Quashee was so loud in 
her welcome that she generally informed the rest of 
the family at what time we appeared ; so if either of 
us had taken an extra nap, which my younger sister 
sometimes liked to do, onr little pet told tales, and we 
heard afterwards, " Ah, you were late this morning — 
Quashee told us the time you came to the schoolroom." 
Tiger only blinked her eyes and said " Meaw," which 
was her more quiet form of welcome. Both watched 
our proceedings, and as soon as we were seated at our 
studies, Quashee jumped on my lap, and Tiger on that 
of my sister, and their warm coats were very comfort- 
able to our hands on a cold morning ; they were better 
than mittens or muffatees. 

How well I remember the fright my little sister 
used to be in whenever the foxhounds came near our 
place ! She feared that Tiger might be straying on the 
lawn or in the shrubberies, and so might be snapped 
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up by one of the hounds. It used to amuse a kind 
old friend amongst the hunters, and he would often 

frighten E by saying he had seen Tiger very near 

the hounds ; or if he saw her with puss in her arms, he 
would cry out, " Take care, take care, there is a hound 
close behind you." This would add to her fears, for 
she never stopped to look back, but ran till she was 
out of breath, for she was a fat little body, and she did 
not stop till she had taken Tiger to her place of safety 
— a large cupboard in the schoolroom. Then, hot and 
breathless, she would return in triumph to her 
tormentor, if he was still there, and say, " Tiger is 
quite safe." 

Quashee was a dignified little dog, and would not 
allow us to take any liberties with her ; she seemed 
to think it part of her duty to keep us both in order 
as mere children, in our proper places, so she used to 
show her two rows of beautiful little white teeth, if we 
tried to make her do anything which she did not like. 
She never bit us, she only meant to remind us that 
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she could do so, and that was quite sufficient to make 
us leave off doing whatever Quashee thought was 
disagreeable. 

Upon one occasion I very nearly drowned the poor 
little dog. I was carrying her in my arms near to a 
cask which contained washings for the pigs, and I 
thought she would like some little morsel which I saw 
in it, so I held her over the edge that she might reach 
it ; but Quashee had no idea of taking anything out 
of a place which she thought so distasteful, and. in 
struggling to get away from a position which she foimd 
unpleasant, and perhaps thought dangerous, she slipped 
out of my hands into the greasy food. I think I was 
as: much frightened at Quashee's danger as she was 
herself, for I could not get her out, and she would 
certainly have been drowned had not the butler, who 
had observed the proceeding, come to the rescue, 
exclaiming, "You are a very naughty, mischievous 
little girl. Miss Ellen, and I shall tell your papa," 
which he did, and I was punished for my thoughtless 
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behaviour. I confess that I was rather mischievous 
when I was a little girl, and the butler did quite right 
to make the complaint ; but I must say in self-defence 
I did not intend to hurt or do any harm to the little 
favourite, as I was not aware of the danger in which I 
had placed her when I balanced her on the edge of the 
cistern. Happily she did not suflfer from the mishap, 
and a good washing put her toilet in order again. 

Both Tiger and Quashee lived till they had lost 
nearly all their teeth, and had become deaf and infirm. 
They were well cared for and valued to the last. 
Quashee died at the age of thirteen, and was buried in 
a shrubbery near the house, a small stone being placed 
over her grave, on which are the following words : — 

QUASHEE, 

A FAVOUEITE TERRIER. 

A foe to rats and vermin too, 

Of game a hunter keen ; 

Small, but courageous, faithful, true, 

A better ne'er was seen. 
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Tiger lived for a year or more after her companion, 
and she became unable to jump the distance of two 
feet from the roof of one building to the window-sill 
of our schoolroom, this being the route by which she 
always came to us after her dinner or a walk. To 
help her in this, we put a small plank of wood, which 
formed a bridge for her to cross in safety ; and if by 
any chance her bridge was not there when she reached 
the place, she would stop and mew loudly, which call 
was promptly attended to by us. One summer evening 
poor old Tiger disappeared, and though a search was 
made around the house and grounds, no tidings could 
be heard of her. As instances are known of even pet 
animals wandering away into some retired comer to 
die, we suppose that this was the case with Tiger, who 
had reached the venerable age (for a cat) of sixteen. 

THE DOEMOUSE. 
One more of the pets of our childhood may be 



Digitized by 



Googk 



AND OTHER PETS. 53 

mentioned, and that was a Dormouse, a very pretty 
little animal, which I have never met with in our part 
of Wales, but they are not uncommon in England. 
Ours came from Kent. It is called a hibernating 
animal — that is, it sleeps during the cold months of the 
year, and only occasionally wakes up for a short time 
on a very mild, warm day, when it takes a little food 
from the store which it has laid by, and then falls 
asleep again until the warm spring weather arrives, 
which brings the cuckoo and the swallow, and rouses 
the pretty dormouse out of its warm nest. It is bigger 
than the common mouse ; the colour of its fur is a 
reddish brown on its back and sides, a yellowish white 
under the stomach, and a white throat. It has laige 
black eyes, and a bushy tail which has a tuft of hair 
at the tip, and it often turns the tail over its back like 
the squirrel, and carries its food to its mouth with its 
forepaws, sitting on its hind-legs while eating. It 
feeds on various kinds of fruit, nuts, and acorns. 

We had a nice cage for our dormouse, which was 
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divided into a sleeping apartment and a court for him 
to run about in. Though very curious in his ways, he 
was not so amusing as our "Mousey." He seldom 
came into his court during the day, but remained 
snugly curled away in the cotton wool which formed 
his nest ; but when night came on, he was quite awake 
and very lively, racing round and round his court, 
climbing up the wire sides of his cage, and hanging 
on by one little paw as saucy as possible, with a catch- 
me-who-can look in his bright eyes. He would take 
food from our hands, but generally ran into his nest 
afterwards to hide it away. We often saw him 
sitting up in his court nibbling a nut or some other 
kind of fruit, which was always placed in readiness for 
him, but when he did not come out in the evenings, 
and we found his food untouched, we knew he was 
preparing for his winter sleep. So, when the longer 
and colder nights approached, we put more soft wool 
into his nest, and it was amusing to watch his prepara- 
tions. He began to carry away nuts or other dry food 
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aud placed them amongst the wool in his sleeping place, 
which was the only granary he possessed. He then 
prepared his nest, separating or hackling the cotton, 
in much the same way that the carder bee prepares 
the moss. When all these arrangements were com- 
pleted, he curled himself up in the middle, taking 
care to be well covered over. He did not at once 
fall into a sound sleep, but gradually did so. 

Like many children, we were rather inquisitive, and 
wished to know how *' Dormy " (as we called him) was 
getting on, so we sometimes moved the cotton carefully 
aside to peep at him. If we touched him, he would 
move much as a sleepy, tired dog does, stretching out a 
foot or a leg, and then drawing himself more closely 
together, evidently wishing to be undisturbed. By the 
third day he was a tight round ball, and we could 
scarcely distinguish his head from his tail, and so sound 
asleep, that if taken from his nest and rolled along the 
table he did not move ; but if held for a little while in 
the warm hand, he would uncurl himself, and open his 
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eyes in the most sleepy manner possible, just like a 
person imwilling to awake. He went to sleep again 
as soon as the warmth was withdrawn ; but I fear poor 
little Dormy was disturbed more often than was good 
for him ; besides which, we probably did not cover him 
so comfortably again in his nest. 

We were not aware at first that this was injurious 
to him, and after being warned of it, we felt tempted 
by his funny little movements to disturb him occa- 
sionally ; this was very silly and wrong, and I mention 
it as a warning to any of my little readers who 
happen to possess a dormouse, for to our great sorrow 
we found one spring that he did not reappear as 
usual, and on looking into his nest there was our 
pretty little pet half uncurled, but dead. As dormice 
are accustomed in their wild state to be perfectly 
undisturbed during their winter slumber, we were 
assured that our foolish curiosity had shortened the 
life of our little favourite. How sorry we were, and 
how we determined, if we had another, that we would 
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Tiever try to awaken it ! But we never had the chance, 
and it so happens that I have not seen a dormouse 
since. 

"SHOT." 

This was the name of a small brown and white 
spaniel, who came upon the scene when we were older, 
and were proud of possessing the title of "Aunt." 
He had been given to my mother, and had become 
much attached to her when two of our little nieces 
and a nephew came to stay with us. Shot was of a 
jealous disposition, even more so than dogs usually 
are ; you will perhaps say this was not amiable, but you 
know dogs have their faults as well as children. He 
would not be friendly to them, and especially objected 
to the youngest. This was particularly shown when 
the little brother and sisters appeared after dinner when 

they came in for their fruit. The youngest, C , 

then took her place on her grandmamma's knee. 
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Shot's position being at her feet For the first few 
days he showed his displeasure by a little growl or 
bark, for which he was reproved; but one day his 
jealousy of the little, merry, rosy girl quite got the 
better of his good manners, and as she raa joyously 
to her accustomed seat, he jumped out of his snug 
place, and gave her frock sach a pull, accompanied 
by something like a snarl, that the poor little body 
in her fright fell and hurt her head. Perhaps in his 
dog's mind Shot fancied he should get rid of his 
small rival, and frighten her altogether away, instead 
of which he was sharply chastised for his behaviour. 
This had a very good effect upon him, and he seemed 
afterwards to have decided to be on good terms with 
all three ; indeed, he soon became so fond of them 
that he always accompanied them in their walks, and 
spent a good deal of time in their nursery. When 
their visit came to an end, and they returned to 
Scotland, Shot was greatly distressed. He went in 
and out of the nursery, ran about the house to look 
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for them, and at last finding his search fruitless, he 
retired to his bed looking very unhappy, nor would 
he leave it, or take any food for a day or two, so much 
did he grieve at their departure. 

At one time of his life Shot had a feud with my 
brother, which was occasioned by his being frequently 
accompanied by a good - sized terrier called Snap. 
This dog was certainly well named, as he was not 
only Snap by name, but snappish by nature. Shot 
had on some occasion oifended the bigger dog, when 
the latter took him up in his mouth, gave him a 
shake, and dropped him with contempt. Shot was 
not at all hurt, but he felt so oifended by the insult 
that he never forgave it ; and as he connected Snap 
with my brother in his ideas, his dislike to onfe 
extended to the other, so much so, that even when 
shown my brother's picture he would growl at it as 
angrily as if it was the real person. This was 
certainly a compliment to the painter, as it must have 
been a good likeness which enabled the dog to recog- 
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nise it. However, this quarrel was made up when 
Snap departed. My brother went abroad, and when he 
returned for a time Shot had forgotten his grievances, 
and ^being occasionally indulged in a day's rabbit- 
shooting, of which he was very fond, he and my 
brother became great allies. 

At this time his young friends, now a few years 

older, were again with us, and the youngest, C- , was 

somewhat jealous of her pet's friendship for her uncle, 
as she knew he would like to have Shot for his own 
dog, and was rather afraid that her grandmamma might 
give him to him, for William often said in an insinu- 
ating tone, *' Ah, Shot, won't you come with me when 

I return to Frankfort?" C could not bear the 

thought of this, so she made a plan by which she 
expected the matter would be decided as she wished. 
She arranged with her uncle that each should call Shot 
when out of doors, and if he followed her he was to 
remain in his old home, but if he went to William he was 
to become his dog, and go back with him to Grermany^ 
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She was so confident of Shot's a£fection that she had 
no fear as to the result, but she had his favourite 
delicacy, the leg bone of a chicken at hand to display 
if necessary. The trial began. " Shot, Shot, Shot, good 
dog," cried the uncle. " No, no, Shot ; Shot, Shot, stay 
here," said the little niece, and he showed no inten- 
tion of leaving her, notwithstanding the repeated calls 

of my brother. C now thought she should carry 

him oflF in triumph, when her uncle brought forward 
his gun, and though she produced the chicken bone, 
it was aU in vain. The click of the trigger brought 
Shot at once to her uncle's side, and no coaxing would 
induce him to give up his expectation of a rabbit hunt. 

Great was C 's disappointment, and she declared 

that it was not fair, for that if a gun was to have been 
brought she ought to have had one also, and then she 
was sure Shot would not have left her 1 Indeed, I 
believe nothing else would have tempted him away ; 
but like many wiser people, the love of pleasure was 
too great for him to resist, 
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So Shot went to Germany, where my brother was 
residing for a time, and there he was as great a pet as 
he had been while with lis ; but on one unlucky day 
he was walking with my brother's children along the 
banks of the Ehine, and one of the party proposed to 
give him a bath in the river. This had been strictly 
forbidden by their father, as he knew the current was 
so swift and strong that it would be too much for the 
little dog, and he would certainly be drowned. The 
sisters remonstrated, but the brother declared that 
" the river w^as running so quietly thei*e , could be no 
danger." Of course he was quite mistaken, the poor 
little dog tried hard to return to the bank, and they 
all made every effort to encourage him in his attempts. 
Some men on a raft tried to catch him, but could not 
succeed, so they had the distress of seeing him carried 
away and drowned before their eyes. They were all 
in great trouble, and none more so than the one who 
had caused the misfortune, for he now saw the result 
of his disobedience, which had arisen (as is too often 
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the case with very young people) from his thinking 
that he knew better than his older friends. In this 
case there was not only sorrow at losing the poor dog 
in such a manner, but sorrow on account of their 
father, who was much attached to the little animal 
which had b^en given to him as a great favour. 

When my brother returned from Germany he 
brought a favourite and very handsome setter dog 
called Prince, and I think the following anecdote of 
him will interest you. My brother was then in bad 
health, and was frequently confined to his bed by 
severe, and sometimes sudden attacks of illness. On 
these occasions the dog always remained under the 
bedroom window apparently listening to any sound 
from the invalid's room. If the weather was wet or 
stormy, he kept watch within the shelter of the porch 
of the entrance door ; nor would he go farther away 
even for his food, so it was brought to him there. 

It was not Prince's custom to follow a horse, and 
he would not accompany any of the family when they 
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rode, but it was a most curious circumstance that he 
invariably followed the servant when sent in haste for 
the doctor ; be it night or day, he was hardly ever 
known to have failed in doing this. We could never 
ascertain what made Prince know that the man was 
going ; whether he heard more movements than usual 
in the sick-room at those times, or whether he heard 
the groom's voice when he received his orders, we 
could not telL By whatever means the dog discovered 
that the doctor was to be sent for, one thing is certain, 
that is, he always accompanied the servant on those 
occasions and at no other time, and if not with him 
when he left the house, he was sure to overtake him 
before he had gone far. The doctor, who was a good 
deal surprised at the circumstance, often referred to it 
in after years. 
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